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The Tragedie 

Loe here this tongvfurped royalties 
From the dead temples of this bloodie wretch? 

Hauc l pkickt offco grace thy browfis withall, 
i£. Wcarejt,and make mush of it. 

Rich. Great God ofheauen fay Amen to all. 

But tell me^'s young George Stanley lining ? 

Dar. He is my Lord.and fate in Leflcr Towne, 
/^hither if it pleafe you, we may now withdraw vs. 

Rich. What men of name arc flaineon cither fide? 
lohn Dak* ofNorfc'ikj: J-Vater Lord ferris, fir Robert 
Brekenhurj , & fir William Brandon. 

Rich . Enter their bodies, as become their births? 
Proclaims a pardon to the fouldicrs fled , 

That in fubnnflion wil ! re; urne to vs, 

And then as we hauc tane the Sacrament? 

(Ve will vnitc the white rofe and the red. 

Smile hcauen vpon this faire cpniunftion, 

That long hauc frownd vpon their enmitie, 

What traitor hcares me, and fay cs not Aracn i* 

England hath long bene maddc.and (card her fclfe? 
The brother blindly (lied the brothers bloud, 

The father raflily flaughtered his ownc fonne, 

The fonne compeld,bene butcher ro the fire, 

All this diuided Yorkeand Lancafter, 

Diuided in their dire diuilion. 

O now let Richmond and Elizabeth, 

The true fucceedcrs ofeach royall houfe, 

By Gods faire ordinance conioynetogether. 


And let thy heircs (God if they w ill be fo) 

Enrich the time to come with fmoorh-faue peace, 

W ith folding plentie,and ?aire profperoU3 dayes. 
Abate the edge of traitors, gracious; Lord, 

That would reduc" thefc bloudie daie < againe, 

And make poore England wcepc In ftreames of bloud, 
Let them not liuc to fade this lands ericreafc, 

That would with treafon wound this faire lands peace. 
Nowciodl uou idsarc (topt,peaceliues againe, 

That flic may long hue hcare,God fay Amen. 







